


\ } ~, é ey : ‘ f 
VJ j i > b f ree, 


VOL. XX.—No. 514. NEW YORK, JANUARY 12, 1887. PRICE, TEN CENTS. 






















ee, == eae | 

Niregs x KOS Nese » Worials bel” | Ww os x hed 4 ~ 

) VSUMMER-NIGAT S DRANG ; 

4 . 24 , a -¥ SEE rr ~ se 9% RRS, 5 “a * = 
\ a ~ at Sane? 5 ae ™_ ae ie 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers. 





ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES. ! 





@a@mvJI iia 

















J. Ottmann, Lith, PUCK BUILDING, N.Y 


A HOPELESS UNDERTAKING. 





IT SS TE 


tar, 








PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY 
OFFICE: 
PUCK RUILDING, 
Southwest Corner of Houston and Mulberry St ects, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
United States ard Canada, 
One Copy, one yeir, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - = $4.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - - 2.00 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - = = - + + = + + + 100 
Remit by P. O. Money O der, Postal Note, (payable at Station 
*A.’’) Draft, Express Money Order, or Registered Letter. 
England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numers, - - - - - - = + >= $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26numb:rs - - - - - + = 2,50 
One Copy, thre» months,+r13 numbers - - - - - + = 41.25 


QQ" INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@B 

Unper tHe Artistic CHARGE oF - - JOS. KEPPLER 
Business Manacer - - - - - A. SCHWARZMANN 
Epiror - - - - 2+ - - H.C. BUNNER 


SPECIAL NOTICE, 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cial'y copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no pt Poem to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit is given; tut we can not permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 





The Subscription-Price of PUCK is 
FOUR DOLLARS PER YEAR. 





- CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


i ie Christian Union of December 3oth prints 

an address to Puck, in which we are called 
to account, in a friendly way, for expressing 
our natural doubts of the existence of the in- 
definable “ grievance ” from which Mr. Chaun- 
cey Depew thinks the American workingman is 
suffering. Our esteemed contemporary recounts 
the sufferings of the poor, the sick and the hun- 
gry, and says: 


“If prosperous Puck, who looks well-fed and 
jolly, as he deserves to be, and who illustrates 
in his own person the adage, Laugh and grow 
fat—if prosperous Puck had been one of the 
nearly million work-people who were thrown 
out of employment in 1886 and locked up in 
what Carlyle calls an ‘Englishman’s hell’— 
enforced idleness; if, while the gaunt faces of 
hungry wife and children appealed to him, he 
had knocked at a hundred doors for a chance 
to earn their daily bread and found all closed 
against him, he would have thought he had a 
grievance. If Puck were a horse-car driver, 
and had stood for sixteen hours a day on the 
platform of a city car—as the drivers did until 
the strikes of 1886 reduced the hours to twelve 
—with an even chance that. at the end of two 
years he would have to go to the hospital with 
varicose veins, he would have thought he had 


a grievance.”” 


* 
& * 


‘The Christian Union is probably the best of 
all the religious weeklies. It is honest, inde- 
pendent, free from cant and hypocrisy, and it 
is edited and written by men of intelligence 
and education. But we venture to believe that 
Puck, as a paper, has better knowledge of the 
character, of the needs, and of the troubles of 
the so-called laboring classes. We do not wish 
to enter into the personalities of journalism; 
but, after all, the paper means only the men 
behind it, and we may fairly say that we do not 
believe another paper in the world has a better 
right to assert that all the men connected with 
it — publishers, writers, artists and employees 


PUCK. 


generally, are, in the fullest sense of the term, 
working-men. Not one of them has attained to 
whatever measure of prosperity he now enjoys by 
anything save plain, unassisted hard work. And 
if you wish to consider the paper as an entity 
and an individuality, we can put it clearly in 
that way. ‘“ Prosperous Puck,” though he has 
a great brick building to-day, began his work 
in a poor old rookery in North William Street, 
and no weekly paper ever had a harder struggle 
for success, 
* “ 1 

We emphatically deny the right of any par- 
ticular sort or set of laborers to give its mem- 
bers, exclusively, the title of working - men, 
Save for a comparatively small class of people 
enriched by inheritance, we are all working- 
men in this country. It is safe to say that un- 
counted thousands of American citizens begin 
life with no better start than was given to the 
German laborer in the brewery, or to the Irish 
(driver on the horse-car platform. All over the 
land thousands of men and women, who have 
begun the world without a cent, are winning 
their way with patient toil and trouble, pretend- 
ing to no grievances, forming no protective 
unions, joining in no boycotts, riots or other 
forms of violence, and yet working with reason- 
able hope of success. Among them are clerks, 
salesmen, lawyers, doctors, artists, writers, teach- 
ers, farmers, farm-laborers, coachmen, domestic 
servants of all sorts, clergymen, nurses and — 
there is no end to the list. They out-number 
the people who call themselves workingmen at 
least five to one. They have no grievance. 
They have no complaint to make against law 
or against society. That complaint comes 
solely from a part of one class. 


# - * 

And what is the complaint? ‘The Christian 
Union prints a long statement of sufferings en- 
dured by working-people, and asks us to look 
upon them with pity. We do. We deplore 
them as sincerely as does the Christian Union, 
and’ we know them better, perhaps, than the 
Christian Union can. But we can sympathize 
and yet keep our common-sense. Sad as these 
things are, they are the griefs of the poor, not 
the grievances of the workingman, Let us give 
things their right names, and use plain English. 
We must know what we have to do before we 
begin work. Will our excellent friend take the 
trouble to look into its list of ‘ grievances,”’ and 





see whether it really constitutes an arraignment 
of Society or Law? How many of these miseries 
have been brought upon the sufferers’ heads by 
pure folly and wrong-doing ? You speak of the 
“nearly million”? men who were thrown out of 
employment dast year, Do you remember how 
many thousand of these men threw up their 
employment at the bidding of a lot of “ organ- 
izing”? demagogues, who choose to make the 
discharge of a worthless employee of a South- 
ern railroad the reason for stopping the busi- 
ness of the country, and sending hundreds of 
men to the jail and workhouse? We say again, 
as we have often said before, there are no laws, 
social or governmental, that oppress the work- 
ingman—that is, the manual laborer, in this 
country. His chance is the same as that of any 
other citizen, and he should take it as others do, 


Some people get an education in Art by years 
of patient study, by living among the best ex- 
amples of artistic production; by examination 
of the recognized authorities in the literature of 
Art, and in other humble and toilsome ways, 
But the hayseed legislator picks up his knowl- 
edge of Art in Podunk, or gets it by grace of 
popular suffrage. We have no doubt that the 
Congressmen who are keeping up the idiotic 
and iniquitous duty on works of Art really be- 
lieve that they are “ protecting’?somebody. It 
is nothing but their dense bucolic ignorance 
that makes it impossible for them to understand 
that there may be a difference between the 
needs and requirements of a body of ambitious 
artists, and the needs and requirements of a 
body of avaricious wool-growers, But how they 
are to be forced to grasp this fact we know not. 


The attitude which the Senate has taken up- 
on the question of the now famous Matthews 
appointment is at once undignified and _ insin- 
cere, It seems to be evident that the Repub- 
lican majority is determined to reject Mr. 
Matthews simply because, being a negro, he is 
also a Democrat. ‘The one charge against him 
—that he is not a resident of the District of 
Columbia—is too poor a makeshift to deceive 
any one. It can not blind people to the situa- 
tion, and if the Republican party is really wil- 
ling to go on record as approving of such wild 
bigotry of partisanship, it might as well take its 
stand openly and frankly, and, at the least, de- 
serve credit for courage in its folly. 


ONE OF THE PLEASURES OF SUBURBAN LIFE. 











Your wife has retired with a sick headache, your little boy is suffering with the mumps, your baby 
is teething, your cook is taking her ‘* evening out,” and you are not feeling very well yourself—enter a crowd 


of jolly neighbors tu give you a ‘ Surprise Party!” 
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ON THE AVENUE. 
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De Topp.—I say that a man who will consent to allow one of our finest residences to be turned into a mere shop, is a mean, contemptible, miserly hog, 


and he and his family should be kicked out ‘of a civilized community! 


Miss CrAsH.—You must excuse me, Mr. De Topp, if I leave you on the next corner. 


AMERICAN, YOU KNOW. 


HE lights in Delmonico’s burned blue on 
Christmas eve, 1920. ‘The air was heavy 
with tobacco smoke—bad tobacco smoke—for 
Havana cigars were a thing of the past. The 
Republican party had regained power, and had 
gone into the protection business wholesale, so 
that foreign products were out of the reach of 
any one who was not insane. 

Half-a-dozen real “old chappies” were 
sitting around a table in the centre of the café. 
They were serenely happy, because they had 
at last so refashioned fashionable society that 
not even an expert could tell, when in a Fifth 
Avenue drawing-room, whether he was in Lon- 
don or New York, Anglomania was no longer 
a mania, it was sanity. He who had it not was 
ripe for Bloomingdale. 

To the half-dozen genuine, unadulterated 
old chappies entered one in breathless haste. He was moving at the 
rate of fully three miles an hour, and his bent elbows wobbled madly 
as he hurtled through the smoke-charged space. He drew nigh to the 
others of his kind, and dropping into a chair, said: 

“Waitah! I’m so—faint—ah! Glass of brendy end _ sodah, 
don’tch’ know.” 

“Whatevah’s mattah now, 
the table, 

“Have had terrible shock—ah, deah boy. Tell you diwectly I 
catch me second wind.” 

_ For a few moments he lay panting in his chair, The waiter brought 
him the “brendy end sodah,” which he swallowed with avidity and a 
red face. He wiped the dew from his fevered brow, looked fearfully 
around him as if he expected to see a ghost, and then began his story: 

“Was coming down the Avenue, don’tch’ think, on me way from 
a cawd pahty at Missis De Selter’s. Just in fwont of Hotel Bwunswick, 
don’tch’ know, saw a fellah walking with a lady—ah. Fellah was going 
Up stweet as I was coming down—ah. ’F.coahse pwetended not to see 





old chappie?” inquired one of those at 


Papa owns that building, and I’m naturally timid, 


him. Put my head back as fah as possible, don’tch’ know, end looked 
stwaight over top of his hat. Could n’t turn out, ’ch’ know, could 1?” 

“ Naw, deah boy, naw.” 

“?Pon my soul, if the beastly cad would turn out, either,” 

“ By Jove!” 

‘*What an unpleasant position!” 

“Whatevah ’d you do, deah boy ?” 

Such were the comments of the crowd of old chappies. 

“Whatevah could I do?” continued the narrator, plaintively: 
* could n’¢ turn out, ’ch’ know; such doocid bad fawm to do that!” 

“Yas, deah boy, dweadful!” 

“ Well,” said the story-teller, once more mopping the perspiration 
from his brow: “only thing for me to do was to wun into him. End 
thet’s what I did. Bless my soul! He was positively stwong, that fel- 
lah, end quite knocked me het ovah my eyes, end disawanged me cwa- 
vat. End then, don’t ch’ think, he turned awound, took off his het, 
bowed vewy low, end said: ‘I beg youah pahdon; but if I had seen 
you were alone, I would have turned out for you.’ End the girl with 
him positively giggled, pon honor,” ‘ 

The party sat in silence. It was too dreadful. 

‘‘ End thet was n’t all,”’ continued the narrator: ‘the fellah, whom 
I nevah saw before, I assuah you, said: ‘Thet’s Amewican, old chappie. 
Go home end think it ovah,’” 

“Oh, dweadful!”’ 

“ Shameful!”” 

“ Amewican—the ideah 

“ Poor old chappie—do hev anothah glass of brendy end sodah!” 

TRICOTRIN, 


1"? 





Maypsury FLEMING asks, in the January Scribner: “ Are there no 
more trees?” ‘There are, Maybury; there are, and lots of them. Just 
look through the advertising columns of any agricultural paper, and 
you will learn the kinds of trees, and then you can get a price-list, 
which will give you at least an approximate idea of their quantity. 





Tue peopLe of England are so incensed over the little Dutch baby 
that they want ‘ennyson to write a poem to it. 
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LIFE IN ROME.—NO. III. 







)AULLUS SERGIUS VALERIUS 
was returning home from 
the dinner given by the 
Senate to the Consuls on 
the occasion of their re- 
election for a second term. Paullus 
swore in his beard that it was the fin- 
est dinner given in Rome in three 
lustrums. He had eaten of all the 
famous dishes of antiquity, and his 
cubitoria, or festal gown, was actually 
tight for him. 

The guests had sat, or rather re- 
clined, at circular tables on couches 
of the finest rosewood, inlaid with 
tortoise-shell and ivory and _ brass, 
\ strewed with the richest tapestries, 
, and piled with cushions glowing with 

Mi splendid needle-work. Over all, upheld 
ig by richly moulded shafts of Corinthian 
bronze, was a canopy of Tyrian purple, tasseled 
and fringed with gold. 

There had been all the delicacies of the 
Roman market. Chian wine, diluted with 
snow-water, olives of Venafrum, hot sausages 
served upon gridirons of silver with the rich 
gravy dropping through the bars upon a sauce of Syrian prunes and 
pomegranate berries, an Umbrian boar, garnished with leaves of cher- 
vil and floating in a rich sauce of anchovies, the dregs of Coan wine, 
white pepper, vinegar and olives, and numerous other dishes of an an- 
tique, but ever-welcome kind. 

Paullus was in a happy mood, and felt but little like retiring to the 
quiet of his home. He strode down the street smiling softly at the 
sweet and wayward fancies that ran through his head. 

“ How shall I pass the short remaining time before midnight?” 
he mused, 

Then looking up he saw a single ray of light shining from a window. 

“Ha! By the cestus of Venus,’’ he exclaimed: “there is a light in 
sweet Lydia’s room. She is still awake, and perchance thinking of me. 
Why should I not make the night melodious with a serenade? I will!” 

Hastily turning a corner, Paullus ran to his house, aad, summoning 
the atriensis or slave who attended the front door, said: 

“Lycon, get thee to my room with all haste, and fetch down my 
Orpheus Palor’s patent silver bell lyre. It is hanging on the wall where 
you can’t help seeing it.” 

“T fly,” said Lycon, moving away slowly.* 

“ Now, by all the gods at once,”’ said Paullus: “ will the slave never 
come? Ah, he has returned. ‘I'wenty lashes for your slowness, sirrah, 
early in the morning before breakfast. Put it down.” 

“Yes, master,” replied the slave, writing the order in the order- 
book of the major domicilii, or head-steward. 





* This was in B. C, 3. 


With Apologies to Henry W. Herbert, Q. H. Flaccus and Others. 





Paullus rushed away at his best speed, and was soon standing in 
front of the house of Lydia. The light was still there. He hurriedly 
tuned up his lyre, and gracefully strummed a short prelude. 

Snap! 

“ By Pluto and Proserpine!”’ exclaimed Paullus: “if that damnatum 
G-string has n’t broken again!” 

He repaired the damage as speedily as he could, and once more 
played the prelude. ‘l'his time the string did not break. ‘Then he be- 
gan his serenade in a strong Italian baritone voice. The song he sang 
was from the great Roman Song Book of Q. H. Flaccus, first edition, 
and began like this: 





Cum tu) Lyd - i - a Tel - e - phi phi 





cem ros -e - am cer-e-a Tel -e- 


phi Cerv - i - 





phi. 

Paullus was getting on famously with his serenade, when the front 
door opened, and a voice yelled: 

“ Nobis dona quodlibet novum!”’ 

“Great Pompey!”’ exclaimed Paullus: “is n’t this new enough for 
you? Who are you, anyhow ?” 

“T’ m the housekeeper.” 

“ Well, I’m not serenading you.” 

‘“‘ Yes, you are.” 

“No, I’m not.” 

‘Well, there ’s no one else at home. 

“‘T see a light in Miss Lydia’s room.” 

“Well, she’s not there.” 

“Yes, I am, Paullus,” cried a voice from the upper window: “don’t 
you believe the nasty old thing, Papa put her up to telling you that. 
But I don’t care, Paullus; I love you, and I il never, never marry that 
horrid old Mr. Marcus Aurelius Bolus, I don’t care how many sheep- 
flocks in Thrace or silver-mines in Hispaniola he has. So there, and 
there, and there.” 

And the delicious girl threw him kisses with both hands, 

“ Ne dia!” exclaimed a gruff bass voice, swearing in choice Greek: 
“but I’ll put an end to this, Here, Cerberus, come here! Sick him!’’ 

A gigantic dog, of the breed known as faurus canis, leaped out of 
the door and rushed at Paullus. Raising the lyre high in air, the young 
man smote the rash beast upon the head with the instrument, and with 
one shriek he yielded up the ghost. 

“ Thus,’ shouted Paullus: “thus shail perish all dastard minions 
who come between me and my love! Back, slave, I will return!” 

Exit Paullus, first entrance left. Red fire and hurried music. 

; ‘TRICOTRIN. 





CROWDED OUT. 

“T NEVER take anything in my whiskey,”’ he 
said, as he shaded the glass with his hand, and 
lifted it slowly to his mouth, 

_No,” responded the bar-tender, with emo- 
tion: “you don’t leave any room for it.” 

A CHICAGO MAN has been driven insane by 
a practical joke, In the absence of particulars, 
we infer that somebody rang a on 
him. 











THE PROPRIETORS of a new London maga- 
zine called the “ Hobby Horse” announce 
articles by Dante, Hugh Conway, Dante Ga- 
briel Rosetti and other very quiet authors, 
Checks will be forwarded on publication. 


A BRIGHT BUT unsophisticated young lady 
sent an article to a leading magazine last 


month, and signed it “C. K. Jones.” It was 
returned with “thanks” printed in blue ink on 
a good quality of note-paper, and she shipped 
it off again, after changing the signature to 
“Cordelia Kathleen Jones.” By accident it 
went to the same magazine, was promptly ac- 
cepted, and her grandchildren will have the 
benefit of a check for one hundred dollars on 
its appearance. 





A Boston Lapy has established a salon 
modeled after that of Mme. Récamier, and the 
rush is tremendous. The inhabitants believe 
it to be a new scheme for advertising a face- 
powder, and walk on each other’s shoulders to 
get free samples. 





THE LATE CALL. 


Chill winds were flaying, 

Black trees were swaying. 
Night was decaying, 

And the watch-dog was baying. 
The matter Tom was weighing, 
And wishing for my yeaing, 
Though still I kept a-saying 
My answer would be naying; 
For the morning was a-graying, 
And I fell to silent praying 


That he ’d shortly stop of staying. 
JANE. 





SOME MEN are born great, others achieve 
greatness, and some Mave the LL.D thrust upon 
them. 
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POETS. 


INCE the advent of the Sweet Singer of Michi- 
gan and Walt Whitman and Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox, it has become a question to detect 
the true poet from the false. ‘The decision of 
the question must not, however, be allowed 
to influence the treatment in either case. If 
the real poet were not loaded with contume- 
ly, he could net write real poetry; and if the 
false poet were not treated in the same way, 
it would be a scandalous miscarriage of jus- 
tice. When the afflatus bard is spurned from 
the door, it simply fills him with inspira.ion; 
and when the false poet is spurned from the 
door (enough times), he, also, is inspired — 
to stop writing poetry. ‘hen he becomes a 
book-agent or a reformed man. He is still a 
curse, but a less profane one. 

Still it is a question of some importance 
to detect the true from the false; for we are 
but human, and it can hardly be required 
of us to go as far out of our way to kick a 
real poet in the interests of literature, as a 
false one in the interests of justice and deep- 
seated revenge. 

In the pilot-house of every vessel there 
are posted rules for getting out of the way 
of other craft. ‘These rules are couched in 
rhyme. Certainly, a most ingenious plan, ‘The “sensibility-how-charm- 
ing” pilot takes a chew of greenback-tag, shuts his knife with a snap, 
slaps it in his pocket, and naturally feels that he must read some poetry 
or die. He then, as was foreseen, gorges himself on the rules, and is 
incidentally filled with knowledge about green lights and red stabbords. 

I have pursued this plan to some extent in constructing a system of 
warnings for people likely to encounter poets. 





Rute I. 


When you meet a poet with poet hair 

And poet collar and poet glare, 

With cotton gloves and the soulful air 

Of a man half up the golden stair; 

When you meet this man with his soul laid bare 
With something about him that makes one swear 
That did he but give it the slightest care, 

He’d blow Fame’s trump such a sounding blare 
*Twould echo through ages and some to spare: 
When you meet this poet, have care, beware: 
Stabbord your mizzen and leave him there. 


Rute II, 
And this old gent with the shoulders bent, 
With the shaggy brows, and the careless rent 
In his flowing cloak; with an innocent 
Glad love of Man on his face intent, 
And a bushel of hair with silver blent; 
Who makes of English a sort of hearse 
‘To carry translations from foreign verse; 
Who writes his college a yearly lay; 
Who sings: “‘lo Winter,” “To-Night,” “To-Day;” 
“lo the Russian Czar” and “The Spanish Rey;” 
“To the Adriatic,” “To Naples Bay,” 
And te everything else; and who works away 
In the firm belief that the grass and flowers, 
To pleasure these stupid eyes of ours 
He must turn into baled, poetic hay: 
When you meet this gent with the shoulders bent, 
With the bushel of hair with silver blent, 
Then climb on the wheel, loose the steam up-pent 
‘Till far to windward your course is bent. 


Rute III. 


When you see a lady 
Who is unlike Haidee, 
Who is on the shady 
Decline of forty— 
On the side del Norte— 
Who has a calm, clear confidence 
In her calm and clear intelligence; 
Who wears jewelry of coral, 
Who writes stories with a moral; 
who thinks herself on a level with the virile minds of the age, and who 
thinks this age immeasurably superior to all ages past; who carries her 
large head well poised lest the brain overbalance her; who discussés 


. 








questions of state as a pastime, and of science as a mental sand-bag 
slugging exercise; who enters with majestic certainty of victory into 
argument, and routs all opponents with an “I grant you” here, and an 
“I do not deem it”’ there; who gives us the idea, as she strides through 
the pages of history, that, had she lived in 400 B. C., she would cer- 
tainly have spanked Alexander for her own moral satisfaction, When 
you meet this lady who is unlike Haidee, at an assembly, for instance, 
why then, while she is regarding you as an intellectual atom, remark 
pleasantly: ‘‘ Well, I wonder if they call this a young people’s party?” 
Then look as if you had made an awful break. ‘Tell her you feel as 
if you would go through the floor, 
Refuse to be comforted ; keep right 
on apologizing. ‘The poetess will 
not give you credit for a stroke of 
genius; on the contrary, she will 
think you one of the world’s un- 
numbered idiots. But what loss? 
She thought that before, and now / 
she will leave the room in about 
four minutes, and you can act 
as lion, yourself, 

Here are three sorts of poets, 
They are distingué, impressive, 
marked by strong individuality. 
From a million, by the cut of their 
clothes, by the flash of their eyes, 
by a hundred unmistakable tokens, 
you would be able to single them 
out as inspired poets. And there are many other sorts as easily recog- 
nizable as having “slept on the mountain of song.’? But what a de- 
ceptive world it is! For, oh, dearly beloved: 

*Tis this common file with the common smile, 

And the common raiment and common tile, 

With the common amount of worldly guile 

And the common amount of hair for style, 

Who better than Concord likes Coney Isle 

As a summer school—’tis this common file, 

You may wager a-most uncommon pile, 

Who makes the poetry that’s worth the while. 
WILLIsTON FiIsH. 





“‘ DID WE ever eat diplomatos, Augustus ?”? Certainly, full many a 
time and oft. Where did we eat them? Why, up at Nixcuma Rouse’s 
Point. When? Why, several years ago, when we were examining the 
tomcatacombs of Rome, N. Y. 

* ; * 

A WOMAN IN “reduced circumstances” is n’t worthy of charity 
until she comes right out and says that she is “ poor.” ‘Then we: are 
willmg to chip in a penny. 


AT THE RIDING-CLUB. 





PARDINGTON has just joined, and in making his first appearance in the ring 
has been playing the above game of hop-scotch for fifteen minutes. 

Groom (tiring of the fun).—Go ’round on th’ odder side of him, Gov’nor, 
Our hosses is mostly lef’-handed, 
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; SA (ill ¥ You HAVE ever been in a rail- 
) Ej°)§ road depot you have, doubt- 
u< “A less, overheard a dialogue 
= p> something like the following. 
‘The chances are that you 
have taken an active part in 
one yourself; 
‘TRAVELER.—When does the next 
train for Podunk start? (Painful silence. 
Tichet-Seller turns his back to hts inter- 
locutor and pretends to be busy at his desk.) ‘When 
does the accommodation for Podunk leave? ( Zicket- 
Seller apparently unconscious of the presence of Trav- 
eler, who becomes excited, and speaks louder.) When 
will there be another train for Podunk ? 
‘TICKET-SELLER ( fiercely),— W’at? 

T.—For the fourth time, when does the next 
train for Podunk start ? 

‘l’. S. (glaring at Traveler).— See here, young 
feller, don’t yer give me no back talk, y’under- 
stand! Where d’ye wanter go? 

T.—To Podunk. When—? 

T. S. (energetically stamping ticket).—One 
dollar sixty-eight. 

T. (pale but determined), — When does the 
train—? 

T. S.—Sa-ay, d’ve want this ticket ’r not? Ef 
yer do gi’me one sixty-eight, an’ make room fer 
that lady. ; 

‘T’. (qguailing before the Ticket-Seller’s fiery glance, 
but resolved not to yield his point).—At what time 
does the train start ? 

T. S.—W’at train? 

‘l’.—The train for Podunk. 

T. S.— Four fifty-six. - 

'l’. (start ed).—W—w—what time is it now? 

T. S. (with diabolical merriment).— Four fifty- 
seven, That’s yer train just turnin’ that corner. 
You'd ’a’ got it if yer had run for it instid o’ standin’ here shootin’ off 
yer chin at me. * 

* * 

But don’t be too harsh in your judgment of the Z: S., for the fol- 
lowing conversation is not an exaggeration of the sort of thing he has 
to undergo daily, and it is but natural that his temper should be soured: 

Extperty Lapy.—Is this the ticket-office ? 

‘TIcKET-SELLER (who has seen her before and knows what ts coming: 
with the calmness of despair).—Yes, ma’am. 

E. L.—The reason I asked is, that last time I was daown here I 
made a mistake an’ went tew the telegraph-office, an’ 

T. S.—Just so, ma’am, Where to? 

E. L.—Hay? 

‘T. S.—Where d’ye want a ticket to? 

E. L.—Wa—al, that’s what I wanted ter see yeou abaout. 
see I live up in Saouth Windboro’— 

‘T. S.—South Windboro’? Two ten. ( Produces ticket.) 

E. L.—Wait a minute. My husband’s sister lives up tew Wayback 
Junction. I got a letter from her this mornin’, sayin’ that she’s bin 
ailin fer some time,.an’ askin’ me ef I wouldn’t come an’ stop with her 
a day or tew. Nacw, ef I buy a ticket from yeou tew Saouth Wind- 
boro’ can I git off at Wayback Junction an’— 

‘Tl. S.—No stop-overs allowed. 

E. L.—Hay? 

. T. S—You can’t do it. You'd have to pay again to get from 
Wayback Junction to South Windboro’. 

E. L. (éndignantly).—Haow’s that? 

T. S. (wearily)—Comp’ny’s rules, Make haste, ma’am there’s 
others waitin’. Ticket for South Windboro’? 

E. L. (very deliberately).—Wa—al, I dunno. 
rule. Looks tew me as ef there’s a screw loose somewhere. 
sure yeou aint made no mistake, young man? 

'T. S.—If you don’t hurry up you'll lose the train. ; 

E. L. (in frightful excitement).—Lord 0’ massy! Haow soon doos 
the thing start? -- nets 





Yeou 


It’s a mighty queer 
Yeou ’re 


T. S.—Eight minutes. 

E. L. (with a sigh of relief).—Oh, then I’ve got time enough, 
Young man, yeou give me an awful turn, My heart’s bin affected ever 
since tew years ago Thanksgivin’, when I— 

T. S. (addressing the next person on the line),—Where to? 

E, L.—Massy sakes, young man, don’t yeou see I aint got my 
ticket yet? Haow much tew Wayback Junction? 

T. S. (producing ticket).—One eighty-six. 

E, L.—Kin you change a ten-dollar bill? 

T. S.—Change anything. (Zakes dill.) 

E. L. (én sudden excitement.)—Wait! wait! Gi’me back that bill! 
I kin get along withaout changin’ that bill jest as well as not, ’n I'd 
rither not, for my ’xperience is that after you once break a ten-dollar 
bill it ain’t no time afore it’s all gone. Here’s your money. (Produces 
- “gi of copper, nickel and silver coins. Ticket-Seller counts 
them. 

‘I’. S.—There’s only one eighty-one here. Five cents more, please, 

E, L.—I’m sure I caounted it right. Hain’t yeou dropped a nickel? 
(After a two-minutes ineffectual search for the coin the Elderly Lady 
produces another, and departs, firmly convinced that she has been robbed) 

F. A. STEARNS. 


_ A Boy out West has been born with an extra eye in the back of 
his head. If he were born a girl, he could see what the other girl has 
on without straining the carotid artery, 





As you can now get two hundred quinine-piils for a dollar, we 
should say that quinine is getting to be a drug in the market. 





PuHiLip GILBERT HAMERTON has written a book which bears the 
title of “Imagination in Landscape Painting.” We know more about 
it than Philip does, from what we have seen in the way of pictures done 
from the imagination by candle-light. When the artist holds the candle 
in one hand and the brush in the other, he is apt to imagine lots of 
things that are not an improvement on Nature. Such, for instance, as 
horses trotting instead of galloping over fences, and mill-wheels making 
fifty revolutions a minute in a body of water that is perfectly motionless, 
and would pass for ice if the ducks were not floating about init. After 
a while the landscaper’s imagination will be so strong and lively that he 
will have giraffes eating cocoa-nuts off the tops of axle trees in Northern 
Vermont. Then Mr. Hamerton will have something to write about. 

eT ALWAYS makes a police-captain sink to the ground to walk 
boldly into a restaurant, and not have any one turn and gaze upon him 
as a hero and curiosity. 





SUFFICIENT CAUSE FOR CONCEIT. 
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SMirH.—I say, Brown, there comes Dumley. Let us turn this corner and 
avoid him. 

Brown.—What’s the trouble, do you owe him money? 

SmITH.—No; but he sat up with a corpse night before last, and is boring his 
friends to death about it. : 
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HAIL, snow! 
Fair harbinger of joys to come: 
The ball and merry rout— 
(Great Scot! take care—my toe! 
I’ve got the gout! get out!)— : 
White snow, but newly from 
The sky— 
(Look out, dear, mind your eye 
Or down you ‘ll go!)— 
Soft snow, 
How deftly coverest thou each nook; 
The ice-bound brook, 
The vale and hill— 
(Good Lord! I’ve got a chill!) 
The stately palace and the lowly grave— 
(What! fifty cents for clearing off the pave!)— 
Dear snow; 
The childrens’ friend. 
I love to see them gaily slide 
A-down the mountain-side, 
Row after row— 
(Look out! Youll go end over end! 
Aha! I told you so!) 
Smooth snow; 
Earth’s overcoat; its wrap 
When it doth take a nap 
Till spring returns once more— 
(Say you / Please shut that door!) 
‘The seasons come and go, 
Oh, snow. 
And thou return’st, also, 
Lying on Winter’s breast— 
(This cold has struck my chest)— 
So pure, white, soft and still, 
How could man dream that ill 
Abides with thee—more ache and pain 
Than doth the gentle rain 
Bring in its train. 
And yet I love to see thee, snow, 
Whilst gazing at thee from indoors (just so!)— 
But now that I can’t go 
To Simpson’s rout to-night. 
Where terrapin awaits me—curséd spite— 
Because of thee and gout, 
I hate thee, dam-ned snow, 
«* Avaunt and quit my sight!” 
Clear out! 
Cuas. H. GIBson. 


SuNSET Cox says he has 
quit joking, The chestnut 
bell did it, 

‘TENNYSON’S LAST WORK 
is having a larger sale than 
any of his earlier poems. 
The patriotic Britons are 
fighting against odds that 
the old man will ultimately 
brace up in his ideas, and 
they want to be sure of 
greeting the first returning 
flashes of reason. 

SHAKSPERE Says: “ He 
is well paid who is well 
satisfied.”? But this is not 
the case with the beaten 
pugilist. 





‘THE COMPLEXION of the 
Japanese Princess Komatsu 
—(not Zomato, as erron- 
eously reported)—is said 
to be as fair as that of 
any Caucasian. She does 
not use the Pottery cream, 
either, 


THE TIME has arrived 
when it becdOmes our an- 
nual duty to record the 
fact that the ice-crop this 
winter is a failure, 


PUCK. 


Ir 1s all well enough to ask 
during the summer: ‘ What 
are the wild waves saying ?’’ 
but just at this season we should 
have an appropriate transpo- 
sition into, say, “‘ What are the 
storm waves saying ?”’ 

THE’ World may not be the or- 
gan of intemperance, but every 
Sunday morning it has sixteen 
or twenty sheets in the wind. 

THE MULE hates the tow-path, 
That’s where he draws the line. 

SINCE FISH culture has be- 
come so popular, we look for- 
ward to the time when the cod- 
fish will put on such Boston 
style that the fish abounding 
around other cities will feel like 
dipping deeper inte the sea to 
hide their intellectually-eclipsed 
heads. 








ONE OF our exchanges heads 
its pages, Zhe Herald, Philadel- 
phia. ‘This will be an amusing 
bit of information from one end 
of the country to the other, 





A Brookiyn Boy died the 
other day from an overdose of 
whiskey. As he had always 
lived there, and was familiar 
with the usages of Brooklyn society, the coro- 
ner is trying to discover whether he used the 
Prospect Park reservoir or a Hunters’ Point oil- 
tank as a drinking-cup. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Boston GIRL (anxious to please her rich 
uncle from the country).—Have you gathered 
all your winter apples yet, Uncle James? 

UncLe James.—Not all of ’em; some ain’t 
ripe yit. But they will be by the time I git in 
my winter wheat. 


IN THE CONSERVATORY. 








Miss LevELe (of Mew York, to StR LIONEL CARVEDLUNGE SREVENACHES, who has just 
“* popped”’).—I’m sure, I’m awfully obliged to you, Sir Lionel, but I never divorce. 
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SPACIOUS QUARTERS 





VISITOR (¢0 convict in cell).—I suppose, my good friend, that at 
times you find your quarters here rather narrow and contracted ? 

Convicr.—Oh, no, sir. I think this cell is a particularly spa- 
cious and roomy apartment. 

VisITOR (astonished ).—Is it possible ? 

Convicr.—Yes, sir. You see, before I came here, I lived in an 
East Side Harlem flat. 


HONORING A POET. 


“We are raising a fund for a monument to 
be erected in honor of Walt Whitman, and we 
want your name down for something.” 

“But Mr. Whitman is not dead.” 

“No, he is not dead, but he is sick, and poor 
almost to starvation, and can’t live much longer, 
It’s no more than right that we should do some- 
thing to show our respect and esteem for the 
old man.” 


‘THERE IS one consolation. ‘The high hats 
obstruct the view of women as well as men. 


BRIGHAM YOUNG was the 
man who broke the mar- 
riage record, 





A GREEK NAMED SAN- 
Tos has found what he 
claims to be the original 
Pandora’s box. The Muni- 
cipality of Williamsburgh 
has sent an emissary to se- 
cure it at any cost, aver- 
ring that the health of that 
locality must be improved. 





CALLER.—I am a con- 
firmed dyspeptic, doctor; 
what shall | try ? 

Docror. — ‘Third Crop 
PICKINGS FROM PuCK — 
Price, twenty-five cents. 

‘The next day the doctor 
was sent for, Rushing into 
the room, he asked: 

“What ’s the matter ?” 

PATIENT.—My dyspep- 
sia has gone; but now I’ve 
got hysterics; what shall | 
try? 

Doctor. — Punch. 

The patient sent for a 
copy, and now he can have 
dyspepsia or good diges- 
tion, and be sad or merry 
as he pleases, 
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New York, Jan, 4th, 1887. 
‘To Joun Smitu, EsQ.— Dear Sir: 
You will recollect that you 
called upon me the other day to 
find out how your furnace regu- 
lator was working, and how I 
liked my furnace since it was 
put on, You will also recollect 
how surprised | was on learning 
that my furnace was equipped 
with one of your regulators, and how surprised you were on learning 
that no regulator had been put on. 

It would be very difficult to say which of us was the more surprised, 
and I fancy that an impartial observer would have given it as his opinion 
that we were lying to each other—that you were trying to collect fifteen 
dollars for the regulator you had not put on my furnace, and that | was 
trying to avoil paying you fifteen dollars for the regulator that was 
making my house as warm as an oven, and as cosey as a rosy summer 
bower, You were sure the regulator had been put on, and I was equally 
confident that it had not. Finally I told you that if the regulator had 
been put on, I did not know it, and consequently had not enjoyed its 
many advantages. I then said I would go down in the cellar that very 
night on an exploring expedition to see if I could discover the regulator, 
and that I would report to you. 

That night, agreeably to my promise, 1 descended to the cellar at 
the wonted hour, equipped with a student’s lamp, and began to look 
for clues like a detective. But not the smallest fraction of a clue re- 
warded my vigilance. I walked around the furnace at a distance of a 
yard, and with my nose and eye-balls pressing against it in vain. I 
looked high and low, inside and outside, with the naked eye and with 
opera-glasses, and I must now inform you that, to the best of my knowl- 
edge and belief, when you were in my region last Fall, you missed me 
entirely, or else some one else possesses one of your regulators under 
my name, 

I have heard men say that a furnace with one of your regulators 
attached will keep the house warm in winter and cool in summer, [ 
don’t think that my house would require one in summer, because it is 
such a cold house in winter that it never gets thoroughly thawed out 
before September. My furnace sends up nothing but cold air. The 
more coal I burn, and the hotter the fire, the cooler the air that comes 
through the registers, Occasionally in the middle of summer, when 
there is not a breath of wind stirring, I start up the furnace to cool 
the rooms off a little. Tne furnace man says it is the fault of the coal, 
and the coal man says the blame remains entirely with the furnace. 
‘Then they both say that I don’t know how to manage it. 

Mine is ironically called the hot-house by some, while others say 
that the only way to warm it would be to set it on fire. I have an ice- 
plant growing in the dining-room to raise the temperature, for the mer- 
cuty in the thermometer curled itself up into a snug ball at its lowest 
point, and fell asleep in December, It will 
probably awake in the spring and rise with 
the violets. In order to get warm, I not only 
have to resort to grate-fires, but have to get as 
near them as | can without burning my clothes, 
The registers we close to keep the cold air 
out, while the furnace devours the coal, and 
the coal dealer smiles from ear to ear, and 
dances a dance of joy. But if he lived with 
me he could not give such expression to his 
feelings, for his ears would be frozen off, and 
his legs frozen so stiff that he would have to go 
about on crutches, 

‘The other day a man with dropsy called, 
and in ten minutes was frozen so stiff that he 
had to be soaked in hot water fur an hour be- 
fore he could be tapped the next time. ‘The 
house is as cold as a barn. In fact, it is colder 
than a barn. If barns were as cold as that 
house, it would be necessary to build fires un- 
ler the cows before they could be milked in the 
morning. Some day [| may acquire wealth, 
and move the house down to Florida, where it 
may be habitable. 

You will please excuse the length and ir- 
relevance of this letter, and believe me when I 
say that l trust your business may grow and in- 
crease until you acquire the agency for Italy, 
and secure a world-wide advertisement by con- 





of your magic furnace governors. 


Yours for wealth, 


A QUESTION OF SYNCHRONISM. 





PUCK. 


PERFECTLY REASONABLE. 
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If our ladies who indulge in sleighing zw7// muffle themselves up so, why 
can’t they adopt some such scheme as the above to enable their friends to recog- 
nize them ? 





TWO COMMUNICATIONS. 


CENSORSHIP BY NEWS-STANDS. 
NEW YorK, December 30. 
Zo the Editor of the Evening Post: 

Sir: For years | have been a reader of Puck, and have bought it at the Barclay 
Street Ferry news-stand. On removing to this city and living up-town, I have en- 
deavored to purchase it of the Manhattan News Company at the elevated stations, 
and have always encountered difficulty in so doing. Not a copy of it, as a rule, is 
exposed to view, and the young man in charge of the news-stand at Forty-second 
Street requires considerable urging to produce one, which he finally fishes out from 
beneath a bundle of other publications. It has been hinted to me, by an employee 
of the Manhattan News Company, that the Puck people refuse to submit to the 
**stand-and-deliver” policy of said company, hence the evident desire to curtail the 
sales of that paper. Within the Jast two months I have heard not less than twenty 
complaints arising from this matter at the Forty second Street station alone. 

READER, in Evening Po t, of Fanuary jrd. 
* 


* 
A. A. G. S. 68, No. 18 East 129TH STREET, 
New York, December 29th, 1886. 
To the Editor of PuckK—Sir: 

We, the ** Athletic Association of Grammar School No. 68,’ who patronize your 
weekly papers, are greatly surprised to see the late General Logan’s picture so mis- 
placed in your paper for this week, under the heading: «Grand Old Party of Moral 
Ideas,” etc. We can not think, nor can the general 
public, that it was done intentionally, or after his death, 
but sincerely hope that such will be reprimanded in 
your next edition. We mourn the loss of such a states- 
man and military man as the late John Logan. 


Very Respt., A.A. G.S. 68. 
JouN F. Connon, Gen. Manager. 
Rosr. F. CHAPMAN, Pres. 
CARL MONTGOMERY, Vice-Pres. 
MILLARD J. BLOOMER, Sec.-Treas. 


We will ‘‘ reprimand” with pleasure, dear boys. But 
how could you imagine that we—or any one else, for that 
matter—would detiberately do anything so mean and so 
silly 2? If you will reflect, it will occur to you that the 
picture was drawn and pritited before General Logan 
died. But if you care to see an inexcusable blunder in 
this line, read the following from the N. Y. World of 
January 2nd: 


Cuicaco, Dec. 30.—The corner of Clark and Madi- 
son Streets in Chicago may be compared to the corner 
of Broadway and Twenty-third Street, New York, as an 
advantageous spot from which to watch the procession of 
men of national reputation. To-day the line was long 
and of more than ordinary interest, for it was headed by 
Leonard Swett. * * * * Rushing round the cor- 
ner, satchel in hand, bumping against me and causing 
me to lose sight of Mr. Pullman, is another man whose 
name is almost as familiar as that of Washington. He 
has just returned home from Quincy, IIl., where he helped 


: : ne doe ae First BROKER —You ‘re getting excited, old man. the veterans dedicate a soldiers’ home. It is needless to 
trolling the eruptions of Mt. Vesuvius with on€ — Come out and have a drink. 

SECOND BRoKER.—Drink? Why, you must be crazy. moustache, and two years ago was the agitated and un- 
I’ve got a hundred thousand dollars here that’s liable to _—willing tail to Blaine’s kite. In 1888, «* Black Jack” 
go up in the air at any moment! 


name this man. He wears a slouch hat and a big, black 


will be on top or he will be nowhere.— 1. Y. World, 


R. K. M. First BROKER.—Come out and have a smoke, then. Fannary 2nd, 1887. 
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Lirerary Notre—John K. Bangs’s Play on 
“ The Harp of Life.” 


Co_p Comrort—Sleighing. 


A RusHinc Business — The Foot - Ball 
Player’s. 


‘THE QueEn’s Cup—Tea. 
In THE First PLace—The Latest Baby. 


‘THE Common LOT — 100 x 25. 


Tue FisHeRY Question—Who ’Il Take the 
Eel Off ? 





A Smart ALec—Col. McClure. 


WHEN 1T Rains HAarpDest—When it Hails. 





THe Boarp OF HEALTH — Cedar. 


AN IMPORTANT QUESTION —Will You Be 
Mine? 





ALL-ABSORBING —A Sponge. 


A Kwnock- Down ARGUMENT — The Auc- 
tioneer’s. 





AFTER ‘H1s—That. 


On Pins AND NEEDLES — The Counter- 
Jumper. 


AT THE Front -- The Hotel-Clerk. 
A Boarp-BiLt—The Carpenter’s Statement. 


ARMED TO THE TEETH—A Cuttle- Fish. 


THE Star oF Hope — The Histrionic Dé- 
butante. 


WE ’VE ALL BEEN THERE. 





' BROWN (who has had some hot words with that fellow Jones two 
ours ago, in which he, Brown, got the worst of it), suddenly thinks of a 
crushing retort he ought to have made, which would have utterly routed 


his antagonist. 


PUCK. 


WE Ake very grateful to the publishers for 
the Boletin de Agricultura, which reaches us 
pretty regularly. We are entirely out of prac- 
tice in the Castilian tongue, but by smoking 
Cuban cigarettes, and having the porter cause 
the office boy to walk Spanish, we create an An- 
dalusian color that enables us to enjoy this lit- 
tle paper from San Salvador, After digesting 
its contents, we give our copy to a Castilian 
friend, who owns a large farm near the city 
hall, Brooklyn, 


Ir Justice is as slow as it is said by all 
philosophers to be, we should simply remark: 
Justice, get thee to Philadelphia!” 


“BREAK, BREAK, BREAK.” 


REAK, break, break! ; 
Through the silence that sounds, O seer! 
And, oh, would that the Poet could utter 
The thoughts that arise in the Peer. 


Oh, well for the newspaper men 
Who cable and garble the lines! 

Oh, well for the critics and cranks 
Who cut up their curious shines! 


And the stately verse goes on 
To its haven of good or ill; 

But, oh, for the touch of a former fire, 
And the sound of a voice that is still! 


Break, break, break! 
Through the silence that drags, O seer! 
But the tender grace of the years that have flown, 
Will it ever come back to the Peer? 
ERNEST EDWARDS. 





A SIGN OF THE TIMES. 


the hung before a Jewelry Store the 

Painted Semblance of a Watch, and un- 
derneath there hung a Huge Pen, and they 
were signs, and it was their Business to indicate 
to Passers-By that gold watches and gold pens 
could be found within the door beneath. 

One night, after listening to some Laborers 
talking on the sidewalk, the Big Watch spoke 
thus to the Big Pen: 

“ My friend, for years have we been hanging 
here, and [I am thinking it is about time for a 
Change. Why is it, let me ask, 
that those miserable little imi- 
tations of You and: Me inside 
the window are cared for so 
tenderly? ‘They have beds of 
velvet and coats of softest cham- 
ois skin; they are examined 
and admired by the Ladies; 
they are polished every morn- 
ing, and laid away at night to 
rest, while you and I are left 
to swing in the Wind. I have 
borne it long enough. I pro- 
pose to bring my Grievance 
into notice. I propose to kick.” 

And it swung and creaked 
and bucked and jerked and 
yanked until the Screws were 
Loosened, and it fell in the 
street, where a heavily laden 
Truck passed over it, and split 
it into Fragments. 

‘Well,’ said the Pen to his 
neighbor, the Indian: “that is 
one of the Signs of the Times. 
He was cut out for exactly the 
kind of work he was doing, and 
had he been content would, no 
doubt, have lived to a respect- 
able old age; but this Agitation 
in the Air gave him the Big 
Head, and he is gone.” 

“Ugh!” said the Indian, as 
the Cigar Man wheeled him in- 
side for the night. 
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RE ASSURING. 





YounG Lapy (at top of slide). — Don't be afraid, 
papa, we won't start till you get half-way down. 


TIT FOR TAT. 


Miss Boston (swee//y).—1 understand, Miss 
Chicago, that the belles of your city find large 
boots the more preferable? 

Miss CuicaGo (still sweeter).—Yes; but we 
don’t have to use mucilage on our garters, 


EVERY CYCLONE has its own area-way. 
IF THERE is anything in a name, Charles Eg- 


bert Craddock’s latest novel, “ In the Clouds,”’ 
ought to be a sky-high success, 





‘THE ANARCHISTS KNOW the ropes—are wait- 
ing for them. 





WHAT A GRAND old state it is! Virginia! 
with its great natural bridge. Virginia! the 
mother of presidents and the home of the F. F, 
V’s. And last but not least, Virginia! the birth- 
place of the famous Virginia Brights, It isa 
grand old state, indeed! and 





The light produced by the Improved Hickok Calcium 
Burner is soft, brilliant and beautiful. 








PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1887 will be out in 
January. In its make-up it will differ from 
its predecessors; it will be a Sixty-Four 
PAGE Book of the size of 
THE WEEKLY Puck, 

THE X-MAS Puck, and 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 

THE CONTENTS, Illustrations and Letter- 
press will all be original. 

WE MIGHT AS WELL state here that in 
order to let others share in the financial 
benefit which we expect to derive from this 
publication, we will insert a number of 


HIGH-CLASS ADVERTISEMENTS in 
Puck’s ANNUAL, and request Advertisers 
to engage space at an early date. 

THE RATES ARE: $240 for a fu!l page. 

120 * half page. 

65 <‘* quarter page. 

35 ‘* eighth page. 

20 * sixteenth page. 
PLEASE ADDRESS: 


KeEpPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
105 Puck Building, New York. 
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Bad Stiff Neck. 
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PUCK. 


A PARADOX, it seems, I know, 
But ’tis a truth sublime— 
A man may get down very low, 
Yet have a high old time. 
— Omaha World. 

An old farmer in Wisconsin rode thirteen 
miles on a frosty morning to say to a friend in 
whom he had confidence: 

“John, I bought two thousand dollars’ worth 
of silver-mining stock a couple of months ago, 
and here’s a notice about it.” 

“Ah, I see; it is an assessment of seven dol- 
lars per share.” 

“Is an assessment a dividend ?” 

“Why, no; one is money coming in, and the 
other is money going out.” 

“ Well, that’s what I wanted to know. If it 
was coming in, I was going to buy a horse, 
Being it’s going out, I’ve got to sell a yoke of 
steers,”— Wall St, News. 

CaLLER.—Well, has yer ould man got any 
work yit, Mrs. Haggerty? 

Mrs. HaGcerty.—Oh, yis; sure, an’ he’s 
gettin? a dollar and sixty cints a day, workin’ 
on the new acrobat they ’re buildin’ up at 
Harlem.—- Harpers Bazar. 

BusiINEss is said to be better than at this 
period last year; but all the same, more people 
are “ going down-hill”’ this winter than ever be- 
fore. This is principally due to the large num- 
ber of toboggan-slides recently erected in this 
country.—Vorristown Herald, 

AN ambulance rattled up Broadway on a re- 
cent afternoon, leaving a countryman who stood 
on a corner gazing after it with open-mouthed 
wonder. 

“Mister,” he said, turning to a passer-by: 
“is that one of them chestnut bells I’ve heerd 
so much about ?”—Harper’s Bazar. 
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FRED: BRown’s GINGER. 
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Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes, All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
os fg Madison St.. Chicago. ° 


who has once shaved WITH 
GENUINE YANKEE SOAP 
will ever be without it. 

It softens the beard,. soothes 
the skin. Its lather is heavy, and 
does not dry on the face. Jt has 
noequal Ad Druggists keep it. 
Avoid Imitations. Trial Sample 
by Mail, 12 cts. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


Glastonbury, Conn. 
Formerly WiLtiame & Bros., Man- 
chester, 1840. | 




















S Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 


VES. HENDERSON, NEW YORK CITY, writes: 
J *«T had not slept tor forty eight hours; was coughing all the 
time. My brother bought a 10-cent bottle of Adamson’s eente 
Cough Balsam, ani the first dose broke the cough and I was bet- 
teratonce. After using one 75-cent bottle I was cured. I have 
no hesitat on in recommending it.’’ Kinsman’s, Cor. 25th St. 
and 4th Ave. 

No well regulated household should be without a bottle of 
Angostura Bitters, the wo:ld renowned appetizer and in- 
vigorator. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist 
—— gen:.ine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 
& Sons. 


MAGIC LANTERNS! 


AND STEREOPTICONS, 


FARMERS SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF LANTERN 
AMUSEMENTS FOR LONG WINTER EVENINGS. 


G. T. MILLIGAN, 728 Chest MILADELPHIA.— 


THE WASHBURN AMERICAN GUITARS 
AND MANDOLINES 


















J pene tno vuly shoctaeely 
an the on jutely 
correct scale. Waranted tostandin any climate. Ask your dealer 
forthem. Illustrated Catalogue ree by the Manufacturers, 4, 


logue mailed free b; 
LYON & HEALY, 162 State St., Chicago. 





| 





THE CELEBRATED 


& batho OF 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. | | 19 Chestnut St. 
CHICAG ILL., 209 Wabash Avenue. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 922 Market St. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And § Oo 3 all ier: Views illustrating 
every subject for PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS, etc. 

O77 A profitable business for a man with a small capital. Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 148 page Catalogue free. 


MCALLISTER, Mfc. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N.Y. 















BEYOND COMPARISON. 


Our Imported and Domestic Stock of 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, ASTRACHANS, etc., 
for 
MEDIUM and HEAVY WEIGHT OVERCOATS. 


Made up in the most fashionable style. To order from $18. 





Endless Variety of 
CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, HOMESPUNS, etc., 


for 


DRESS and BUSINESS SUITS. 


To order from $20. 
Trousers “ $s. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules mailed on 
application. 


Wa Deulove 


145, 147, 149 Bowery, 


and 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 





D ROLLER 
SKATES 
ge. ~ — 


~ BARNEY& BERRY 


SPRINGEIEN? AS 746 
EPPS’S 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 
747 











PICKINGS FROM PUCK.—THIRD CROP. 


Price, Twenty-Five Cents. For Sale Everywhere. 





THE GOSMOPOLITAN 


To Every Subscriber to this Illustrated Magazine, 
Price $2.50 per Year, is Given a $2.25 Premium. 


can be referred to, t 


America and Europe. Ev 
Folks d 








out an equal for keeping sheet music so that one can P 
piece without disturbing any other sheets or mutilating t! 


THE LITTLE CIANT OF THE MONTHLIES. 


[See full description in previous issue.] 

The COSMOPOLITAN, published by Schlicht & Field Co., 
Rochester, N. Y., is the handsomest and most readable illustrated family 
magazine ever published ; filled with short stories, sketches, travels, adventures, 
poems, brief and bright scientific and literary articles by the ablest writers in 


and several full page engravin; 
ment is remarkably entertaining, and The Household 


7 indispensable to every housekeeper. Agents Wanted, 
SEND 20 CENTS FOR SAMPLE COPY. Sold at all Newstands,. 


This premium consists of a Shannon Letter and Bill File ora 
Shannon Sheet-“lusic Binder, each of whick sells for $2.25. The 
former is the most perfect device ever invented for the preservation and classi- 
fication (alphabetically and according to date) of letters, bills, etc. Any ~— 

en out and replaced without disarranging the others. In- 
dispensable to all business men, physicians, lawyers, clergymen, literary people, 
housekeepers, farmers, etc., being worth ten times its cost. 


The Binder is with- 
ut in or take out any 
e book. 


number contains one or more illustrated articles 
by the best artists inthe world. Its You 























fRdeor. [Bjoremus ON 


Toitet Soaps: 


“You have demonstrated that a ferfectly pure 
soap may besmade. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article. 





Is made from the choicest quality 


of stock, and contains a_ LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of, GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


—— DEN MUSEE. ‘55 West 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 ceuts. 


ASTHMA CURED 


CERMAN ASTHMA CURE 

Instantly relieves the most violent attack, and 
insures comfortable sleep. NO WAITING for RE- 
SULTS. Being used by inhalation, its action is im- 
mediate, direct and certain, and a cure is the 
result in a'l curable cases, A. nme trial con- 
vinces the most skeptical. Price d0c. and $1.00 
of any ist, or rei Sample Free for 
stamp. Dr. KR. SOHIFF MANN, dt. Paul, 


EAFN ESS home, by one who was deaf’ 


[JEAFNI years, Treated by most of the note 

specialists without benefit. Cured himse/7 in three 

mont: and since om — of others, Full 
i t on application, 

part 8. PAGE. No al West 31st St., New York City. 


$1000 REWARD! 


We offer $1000.09 Reward for a cough or throat 
trouble (last stages of disease excepted), which can- 
not be relieved by a proper use of Dr. X. Stone’s 
Bronchial Wafers. Sample free. Address 

TONE MEDICINE CO., Quincy, Lil. 


MOUTH. 


489 
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Its causes, and a new and suc- 
cessful CURE at your own 


743 
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PEARLS 


IN 
THE 





Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use thousands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been enred. In 
80 strong is my faith in its efficacy. that I will send TWO B 
FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE o1: this disease to an’ 
sufferer. Give Ex. & P. O. address. DR. T. A, SLOCUM, 181 Pear! St. N, 





PUCK. 


THE GLIB RAILROAD BRAKEMAN. 





On leaving Gotham, down the aisle 

I saw him come with scornful smile; 

Flowed from his lips these words compressed: 
‘* Thiscar’sforallpointsNorthand West!” 


He, later, once more loomed in view— 
’T was understood by one or two— 
This jumping fumble, this fanfare: 
«<’Troytwentyminutesbreakfastthere!”’ 


In time, again he through the door 
Burst in, and dashed by—as before— 
With one of his chain-lightning calls 





Of «* Buff’lochangeforN’ay’raFalls!” 


Next, when we crossed Ohio’s plain— 

And Indiana’s—and the train 

Jarred, swayed and stopped, he deigned to state, 
| «‘Ourengine’stelescopedafreight!” 


And when at last my trip was done— 
Reached was the land of setting sun, 
With Babel sound he gave his shout: 
** Chicagopassengersallout!” 
—Tid Bits. 


| . a. 2 
| AND what was the disposition of the re- 


his mother in-law. 

« The disposition of the remains,” he replied, 
with real feeling: “was quiet and peaceful.’’— 
Harpers Bazar. 





vick, Solomon! ter papy ish swallowt a silfer 
tollar! 
| Mr, I. —Vos it dot von I lef on ter dable? 
Mrs. I.— Yes, dot vas id; hurry mit der 
doctor! 
Mr. J.—Don’d ged oxcided, Rajel, it vas 
gounderveid.—Li/e. 





Some favor a tariff for revenue only and some a tariff with inci 
dental protection, and some a tariff for pr: tection, fer se; but a 
large majority favor the free use of Salvation Oil for cut: and 
bruises, 


mains ?”? was asked| of a man who recently lost | 


Mrs. IKELSTEIN.—Ron mit der doctor, ker- | 
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ALWAYS RELIABLE. 


Not once in twenty-five years have 
Allcock’s Porous Plasters failed to give 
speedy proof of their unrivalled eff- 
cacy as the best-known external reme- 
dy for rheumatism, sciatica, weak back, 
lumbago, lung trouble, kidney disease, 
dyspepsia, malaria, nervous debility, 
spinal complaints, and local pains. 
They have been tested in thousands 
of cases, and their value has been cer- 
tified by the highest medical authority, 
as well as by those who have found in 
them speedy relief from distressing 
ailments. The uniform success of this 
remedy has induced the making of 
worthless imitations, and these medici- 
nal frauds have been impudently vaunt- 
ed as “just as good” as Allcock’'s. 
The claim is utterly unfounded, while 
| it is an unintentional compliment to 
Allcock’s, by making it the standard. 











RCISER " for Brain Workers and 
Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something vew, scientific 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “‘Homs 
Scnoot” ror Puysica Cutturs,” 
; 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City, Prof, 
D..L. Bowr. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: “I never saw any 


other [ liked half as well.” 
PIUM HABIT woririticce Pars 


or self-denial. Pay when cured. Handsome book 
free. DR.C. J. WEATHERBY, Kansas City. Mo 


reatment PREP ; 


“HOME EXE 
Sedentary Pevple. 
Athlete or luvalid. 
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CATARR 


Cured. Sample treatment 
R. S. Laude’ bach & Co., Newark, N. J. 

















ELECTRIC 
NO MATCHES REQUIRED. 


The finest Cigarette ever made. 


Turkish Tobacco and Rice 
They never fail to light 





Paper. 


without matches in the strongest 
gale, and for the Theatre, Cab, 
Carriage, Yachting, Fishing, 
Hunting, on the Ocean and: for 
home, office. and street use, they 
will be found Execeedingly 
No Nicotine 


can be taken into the system 


Convenient. 


while smoking these Cigarettes, 
as in the mouth-piece of each is 
placed a small wad of absorbent 


cotton, which strains and elimin- 





A REMARKABLE INVENTION! 





——— 


"| 


CIGARETTES 


LIGHT ON THE BOX. 





ates the injurious qualities from 
Give 


Price, 10 cents per box 


the smoke, them one 
trial. 
of 10. If you can not get them 
at your cigar store, hotel or drug- 
gist’s, remit us 25 cents, 50 cents 
or $1, and we will mail boxes 
containing 20, 40 or 80 Cigar- 
eltes, post-paid. If not entirely 


satisfactory, we will return the 
money. 


Address : 


SCOTT & CHAMBERLIN 


842 BROADWAY, N. Y. 








Pure Tobacco. WE CHALLENGE ANALYSIS. 








BEWARE OF CHEAP CICARETTES! : 

g@ It is a matter of regret that many manufacturers of ‘'obacco and Cigarettes, devoid of all conscience, are 
now flooding the market with goods of a most injurious quality. DR. SCOTT’S are guaranteed pure and harmless. 
$1,000 will be paid in every case where it is proven that these Cigarettes are adulterated or contain anything but 
Mention this Paper. 


CANVASSING ACENTS WANTED IN EVERY TOWN. 











nest See 
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lactated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 
Leading Physicians of ali Schools and 
sections voluntarily testify to itssuperior 
merit as 
The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 
150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED. At Druggists—25c., 50c, $1.00. 


a@-A valuable pamphlet on “ The Nutrition of Infants and 
Invalids,’’ sent free on application. 61 


WELLS, Ricnagpson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 





~ie 


An excellent appetizing tonic of site flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepe ia, Diarr' ae Fever and Ague, and all 
ay the D gestive Ora ns. A few drops imparts delicious favor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 

of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or arart for the genuine 
erticle, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, GOL AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 





ROKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN Sees, See YORK. 


MONTE CRISTO RYE. 


A pure, wholesome whiskey. Recommended for medical and 
family use. $6, $8, $10, $12 and $15 per case. $2.50, $3, $4, $5 
and $6 per gallon. Packed in plain or branded case, as ordered, 
and shipped to all parts of the United States. Send P.O. order, 
or sent C. O. D. if desired. CHILDS & CO., Proprietors aud 
Sole Agents, 543 and 545 10th Ave., New York City. A discount to 
dealers if ordered in large quantities. 98 


A SERIOUS MISTAKE. 


Much mischief is done in the treatment of constipa- 
tion. The common opinion is that all indications are ful- 
filled if medicine forces unloading of the bowels. A great 
error Medicinesimply purgative, corrects no morbid con- 
dition, consequently their use is followed by greater cos- 
tiveness. A remedy, to be effectual and permanent, must 
be composed of tonic, alterative, corrective and cathartic 
These are admirably combined in Dr, Tutt’s 
Liver Pilis. They will, in a short time, cure all the suf- 
ferings that resultfrom inactive bowels. They give tone 
to the intestines, stimulate the secretions, and correct im- 
perfect functual action of the stomach and liver. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
_____ NEVER DISAPPOINT. 


I CURE FITS! 


When isay cure I do not mean merely to stop them foratime and 
then havethem return again, I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FaLLING SICKNESS a life-long study. 
I warrant my remedy to enre the worstcas s. Because others have 
failed is no resson for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It costs you nothing for atrial, and I will cure you. 

ress DR. H. G. ROOT , 183 Pear! St., New York. 
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Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circnlar size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed Detreetions, — ~~ for 
catalogue presses, type, KELSEY &c., to the fi 

17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


25 iLE Instant relief. Final cure and never 
@ returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
ope ee purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic. we ho eS meg ad 752 
free, by addressing, H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
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Price, Twenty-Five Cents. 
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PUCK. 


OLD MAN’S NURSERY | 
RHYME. | 





IN the jolly winters 
Of the long ago, 

It was not as cold as now— 
O! No! No! 

Then, as I remember, 
Snowballs to eat 

Were as good as apples 

now 

And every bit as sweet. 


In the jolly winters 
Of the dead-and-gone, 
Bub was warm as summer, 
With his red mitts on— 
Just in his little waist, 
And pants all together, | 
Whoever heard him growl | 
About cold weather ? 


In the jolly winters 
Of the long ago— 
Was it half as cold as now? 
O! No! No! 
Who caught his death o’ 
cold, 
Making prints of men 
Flat-backed in snow that 
now ’s 
Twice as cold again ? 


In the jolly winters 
Of the dead-and-gone, | 
Starting out rabbit-hunting | 
Early as the dawn— 
Who ever froze his fingers, | 
Ears, heels or toes— 
Or’d a cared if he had?— 
Nobody knows. 








Nights by the kitchen stove | hy 


Shelling white and red 
Corn in the skillet, and 
Sleepin’ four abed! 
Ah, the jolly winters 
Of the long ago! 
We were not so old as 
now— 
O! No! No! 
—Fames Whitcomb Riley, 
in Indianapolis Fournal. 





The illustrated circular of 
J. F. Mancha, Claremont, Va., 
offers tempting inducements to 
settlers in his flourishing Clare- 
mont Colony, on James River. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
Third Crop, 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 
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is asta SOAP. 









HENCE THE BEST & CHEAPEST. 











PEARS’ SOAP—The Great English Complexion Soap—is sold through- 
out the United States and in.all other parts of the world, and its 


praises are heard and echoed everywhere. 








| 
| 





Amerea’s Bibaritc 
Lager Beer. 
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The New Portable 


DYNAMO GAS IGNITER 


PRICES FROM 


$5.00 UP. 







Absolute 
SAFETY FROM FIRE. 


INDORSED BY FIRE UNDERWRITERS. 


Contains no Battery. 
ENTIRELY MECHANICAL. 
WILL LAST FOR YEARS. 
Liberal Discount to Trade 
THE 
EMPIRE CITY 
ELECTRIC Co., 


Sole Agents, 
779 BROADWAY, N. Y. 






One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town tour 





Demand unprecedented. R.W. TANSILL & CO., Chicago 


‘THE FAVORITE CHAIRS. 


A mode! of luxury and convenience either in 
sickness or in health. 50 changes of position. 
Simple to a child. Unlike other chairs it can ~ 
be adjusted by the one sitting int:. We manu- 
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Now this is 87, 
Don’t write it ’86, 
And get your correspondence 
In a dickens of a mix. 
— Washington Critic. 
PRESIDENT CLEVELAND’s new French cook 
can, it is said, make twelve kinds of chicken 
salad out of a piece of veal. It appears that all 
the talent about the White House is not centered 
in the Cabinet. It is extremely doubtful if 


either Secretary Bayard or Attorney-General | 
Garland could make only two kinds of chicken | 


salad out of a piece of veal. —orristown 
Flerald, 

Cuicaco advances another strong claim for 
the honor of being the literary centre of 
America. She has permitted Literary Life to 
die.—Lorristown Herald. 


A Ghost 
is a myth, but solid reality will be known by those who 


write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, thereby learn- 
ing, free, about work that they can do, and live at home, wher 
ever they reside, at a profit of from $5 to ¢25 and upward daily. 
Some have carned over $50 ina day. Capital not needed. Hal- 
lett & Co. will start yor. Allis new. Delay not. Pay abso 
lutely sure from start, Wealth awaits every worker. Both sexes. 
All ages 720 
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Cuticura 
‘ deat Cure 
or every form of 
» Skin and Blood 
g =Disease=— 


— 


=- from —= 


PIMPLES to ScROFULA. 


KIN TORTURES OF A LIFETIME INSTANTLY RE 
b lieved by a warm bath with Curicura Soap, a real Skin 
Beautifier, and a single application of Curicura, the great Skin 
Cure. 


This repeated dai!y, with two or three doses of Curicura Rr- 
SOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the per- 
spiration pure and unirritating, the bowels open, tie liver and kid- 
neys active, will speedly cure 

Eczema, tetter, ringworm, psoriasis, li hen, pruritus, scall head, 
dandruff, and every species of corturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly 
and pimply diseases of the skin and scalp, with loss of hair, when 
physicians and all known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, s0c.; Soap, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrex Diuc anv Mgvicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

ga” Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 








P| PLES, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented by 
Cuticura Mepicarep Soar. 








NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements for all 
but last Advertisement page of Puck must be handed 





facture Physicians’ aud Invalids’ Chairs._ 
STEVENS 
CHAIR CO., 






6th & Duquesne Sts., 


PITTSBURG, PA. 


" $COTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Line & Soca 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION 
SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTI and al TING DISORDE 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in its results. 

“Prescribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER C0., 


Sa 
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THE MOST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
BEER COULERS, etc., etc. 

NEW AND ARTISTIC PESIGNS. 
READY FOR IMMEDIAT= DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 

FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 


SALESROOGOM: 2590 
Broadway, Cor. 17th t., Union Square, New York, 


"JUST OUT!! 
PUCK KALENDER (German) 
Being a German Edition of 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 

64 Pages, (Puck size) Price, Twenty-five Cents 

Of all Newsdealers, or by Mail from 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


(German Department, 


NEw York. 


FOUR DOLLARS PER YEAR. 


in on Wednesday before 3 P. M. 


The Subscription-Price to PUCK is 





Forms of the last page are closed ‘Thursday at 5 P. M. 


- DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and "th Aves.,N. ¥. 


“The Christmas Puck” ts, as we have previously announced, 


out of print. To meet the great popular demand for the 
portrait of 


MRS. GROVER CLEVELAND, 
which was given with “The Christmas Puck,” we have 
reprinted same, and copies can be had of all News- 
dealers at 15 cents per copy. 
Mailed on Receipt of price by the Publishers, 


Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann, 
Puck Building, New Vork. 


14-K SOLID ROLLED GOLD PLATE ene 





AMERICAN WATCH = 


STEM WINDER, PENDANT SET. 


The cheapest watch inthe world. Jewelers puzzled and astonished, 
A limited number of the celebrated American watches. Heretofore a 
low-priced watch has been the poorest of investments, being of no val- 
ue as a time-keeper and a constant source of annoyance and expense to 
its owner, This watch isa marvel of accuracy and cheapness, and I 
am now for the first time in the world’s history able to offer a low- 
priced, perfectly reliable time-keeper suitable for use on railroads, 
steamers and all other places where accurate time is required. 

The movements are genuine American make, known the world 
over for their excellence and fine finish, ++ expansion bal- 
ance, quick train of eighteen thousand beats to the hour straight 
line escapeinent, gilt index to overspring regulator, exposed pallets, 
safety winding barrel stem wind, pendant set. é cases are snap- 
joint and dust-proof, 14-karat solid rolled gold plate which I guarantee 
to stand all acid test. 

For centuries it was supposed that the delicate machinery required 
for watches, could only be made by the hands of the most skillful and 
careful workmen, and watches, quently, ded higher 
prices. They were a luxury to be indulged in only by the rich, while 
the rest of the people were forced to rely on the town clock for the 
time of day. < 

It reinained for Yankee brains and Yankee ingenuity to dispel this 
idea, and to convince the world that as good watches could Le made 
by machinery as by hand, and offered at such prices as brought them 
within the means of the commonest mechanics and laborers. Thanks 
to the mechanical genius of America, watches are no longer a luxurr, 
but have been brought within the reach of all. 

At the Centennial Exhibition at Philadelphia the Swiss Commis- 
sioner, Mr, Cd. Favre Perrett bought one of the American watches 
for his own pocket, and in his celebrated speech before the Horological 
Society of Geneva, commented upon its qualities as follows : 

At my arrival at Geneva, I showed the watch to one of our first adjusters, who asked permission to take it down, in other words to take it 
to pieces. I, however, wished first to observe it, and here is the resuit which I noted: Hanging daily variatic . 144 seconds; variation in 
different positions from 4 to 8 seconds in the heated room; the variation was very slight. Having thus observed it, I handed the watch to 
the adjuster who took it down. After the lapse of a few days he came to me and said, word for word; I am completely overwhelmed ; 
the result is incredible; cne would not find one such watch among fifty thousand of our manufacture. This watch, gentlemen, I repeat 
to you I took at hazard—ouggof a heap as we say. You understand from this example that an American watch may be preferred to a Swiss. 
I have finished, gentlemen, and IJ have told you of things such as I have seen them. From the foregoing exhaustive description of the 
American watches it is easy to perceive that they are the standard for accuracy of time, duravility and perfection of mechanism, by which 
all other makes in Europe and America are judged, and we point with pride to the many advantages secured by the fortunate possessor of an 
American watch over any other form made, 

I wish to put you on your guard, as there are numerous irresponsible firms advertising cheap watches that are worthless as time-keepers, 
A printed form or fac-simle of certificate of guarantee accompanying every watch purchased from me: “The watch purchased from me by 
cegessreges is a 14-k so!id rolled gold plate case, warranted to stand all acid test, No...... genuine American stem wind works, No..... 
and @ valuable time-keeper, which I hereby guarantee and agree to keep in good order for one year under fair usage. ice, $6.50. Wir- 
iam Witutams.” This certificate is binding upon me, being an absolute guarantee, and for which I at all times hold myself responsible. 

CRAND OFFER,—0n cceint of $6.50 and this advertisement, I hereby agree to forward by registered mail to any 
address, all charges prepaid, one of the above described watches and a beautiful silk guard, x!] securely packed in a strong casket. I can 
only send a limited number of these watches at price named, and in order to protect myself fram jewelers and speculetors ordering in large 
numbers, hence I require you to cut this advertisement out and send it to me with your order,that I may know you are entitled to the bene- 
fit of this offer. Under no cirenmstances will I send more than one watch at above price to any one person, and if others are desired I will 
furnish them at regular prices. If you do not want a watch yourself, you can sell it to some a and make a handsome =. Mai. 
of my agents sell these watches for $25.00 to $50 00, Send money by Registered Letter, P. O, Money Order or Draft, or I will send wat 
C. O. D., with privilege of examination, on receipt of $1.00 as a guarantee for express charges. 

To show that we are headquarters for watches we quote our prices : Rockford Quick Train Watch, #7.00; Solid Silver Elgin Watch, 
7.00 ; Silver Ore 3-oz. Waltham Watch, $6.00; Waterbury Watches, $2.20; fine Lever Nickel ful'y jeweled Stem Winder and Setter, 
5.00 ; Cylinder, $2.50. Ladies’ Swiss Watch, warranted, $4.00, Any of above watches sent prepaid at prices and satisfaction guaranteed. 

As to my reliability I refer you to any business house in Chicago, or if you have any friends in the city I refer you to them. I also refer 
you to this journal. “Elegant I!lustrated Catalogue mailed, 2c. WILL 
eler, 121 South Halsted Street. Chicago. 
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AMERICAN ART AND THE BACKWOODS LEGISLATOR! 


ConcrEssMAN HaysEeD.—No, youhg feller, you don’t want no-Free Art. I know your business better than you do yerself, an’ I’m going to PROTECT yer, every time! 
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